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the King through the gardens of Marly, it came on to
rain. The King considerately noticed the Abbe's
dress, little calculated to keep off rain. " It is no
matter, Sire," said De Polignac, " the rain of Marly
does not wet." People laughed much at this, and
these words were a standing reproach to the soft-
spoken Abbe.

One of the means by which the Abbe gained the
favour of the King was by being the lover of Madame
du Maine. His success at length was great in every
direction. He even envied the situations of Nangis
and Maulevrier; and sought to participate in the same
happiness. He took the same road. Madame d'O
and the Marechale de Coeuvres became his friends.
He sought to be heard, and was heard. At last he
faced the danger of the Swiss, and on fine nights was
seen with the Duchess in the gardens. Nangis di-
minished in favour. Maulevrier on his return in-
creased in fury. The Abbe met with the same fate as
they: everything was perceived: people talked about
the matter in whispers, but silence was kept. This
triumph, in spite of his age, did not satisfy the Abbe:
he aimed at something more solid. He wished to
arrive at the cardinalship, and to further his views he
thought it advisable to ingratiate himself into the
favour of Monsieur de Bourgogne. He sought intro-
duction to them through friends of mine, whom I
warned against him as a man without scruple, and in-
tent only upon advancing himself. My warnings were
in vain. My friends would not heed me, and the Abbe
de Polignac succeeded in gaining the confidence of
Monsieur de Bourgogne, as well as the favour of
Madame de Bourgogne.